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LOVE AND DUTY. 
(CONTINUED.) 


J WILL not dwell ona scene‘ 
so painful to the feelings, as that 
exhibited by an affectionate mo- 
ther, leaving an only daughter in 
so forlorn and so crnel a situation, 
ard under such deplorable cir- 
cumstances. Suffice it, that ma- 
dame d’Anglade breathed her last 
ina few hours after the conver- 
sation related above, leaving Con- 
stantia no resources but in her 
own energies ; and when d’An- 
glade’s crime, according to the 

any—his unjust eondemnation, 
aceording tothe few—was for. 
gotten, and talked of no more, 
the fatal consequences of it con- 
tinued ta be felt by his unhappy 
orphan, who had’ ever present to 
her thoughts the consciousness of 
her parents’ disgrace, and the mi- 
sery whieh her poor mother ex- 
pericnced on her account, evenin 
the last pangs of dissolution. 








But to some it is given to know 


only the pleasures of paternity $ 
and while the dying madame 
d’Anglade was agonized by the 
consciousness that she left the ex- 
emplary child, whose filial piety 
had soothed her sorrows, and al- 
leviated her sufferings by the 
most unwearied attention, no in- 
heritance but disgrace, no dower 
but unmerited misfortune, the 
President Des Essars was as hap- 
py in the hopes, as the mother of 
Constantin was wretched in the 
fears, of a parent. 


He too had an only childs 
youth who was accomplished, 
dutiful, moral, and pious, and 
who was at once the pride and 
happiness of his life. When the 
unfortunate d’Anglades had been 
dead rather more than three years, 
Eugene des Hssars had reached 
the age of one and twenty; and 
his father was desirous of matry- 
ing him to a young and rich heir- 
ess who had been the companion: 
and playfellow of his childhood. 
But Eugene’s affections did not 
follow the direction of his father’s . 
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wishes, and his heart was as yet 
untouched by an one: therefore, 
though he had hitherto been ea- 
ger to obey the President’s slight- 
est desires, he earnestly entreated, 
on this occasion, that he might be 
allowed to please himself, as he 
felt an irresistible repugnance to 
become a husband, unless he en- 
tertained for his intended wifea 
decided preference, and devoted 
attachment. The President re- 
luctantly, but wisely, granted his 
son the freedom which he asked ; 
andthe young heiress, piqued at 
Eugene’s indifference, immedi- 
ately married another 
while his father, having not yet 
fixed on another heiress to supply 
her place, as a candidate for Ev- 
gene’s affections, listened with 
complacency te his objections a- 
gainst marrying at all; and de- 
clared that he should always feel 
it his duty to consult Eugene’s 
feelings, on a subject of more im- 
portance to him than to any one 


man ; 


else. 


Still, in spite of this obliging 
declaration, Eugene felt his sere- 
nity and his peace completely in- 
terrupted, by the consciousness 


' that the president had once pro- 


posed marriage to him, and there- 
fore might do so again—as the in- 
habitant of a room which has 
once been reported to have been 
visited by a ghost, never feels 


completely safe in it, froma se- || 


Tae cares + seen mse 
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cond visit, although the perturbed 
Spit is supposed to have been 
laid, Eugene was completely 
happy in his single state, as he 
was uninterrupted in his studies, 
independent in his will; and in 
spite of himself, he became tho’t- 


' ful and disturbed, from the mere 


es 








apprehension of a distant evil; 
for an evil to him any change 


would have appeared. But his 


feelings and his pensiveness re. 


mained unquestioned and unob- 
served. He was so much more 
devoted to study than to society ; 
so honorably ambitious to qualify 
himself to shine in the profession 
of the law, for which he was de. 
signed ; so much fonder of books 
than ef men, that no one observed 
his increased gravity and thought. 
fulness : and his father was more 
willing to attribute it to abstrac- 
tion, and thoughtful reveries, 
than to a sense of present, or the 
apprehension of future uneasi- 
ness. But though theeyes even 
of an affectionate parent may be 
blinded by some particular and 
powerful circumstances ; though 
the friend of the day, and the 
companion in crowcs and in dis- 
sipation may not observe the ca- 
sual variations of our looks and 
our countenances ; the. domestic 
who has been accustomed to look 
up in our face for the usual smile 
of gocdwil!, tempering the com- 
mand of authority ; the depend. 
ant, who owes to our attention 
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not only daily bread, but that de- 
gree of confidence which sush at- 
tention can alone 
these, the slightest cloud athwart 
one’s brow is discernible ; and in 
their fuces, better than in the 
eountenances of our equg's or su- 
perigrs, can we read what our 
own countenance expresses, and 
our real value as members of so- 
eicty. This trath was experien- 
ced by Eugene des Essars. A 
home, no one but his own valet 
remarked that he did not look 
weil, and that he ate nothing at 
the crowded and well covered ta- 
ble of his father ; and the only 
person who gazed on his pale 
eheek with solicitude, and mark- 
ed with anxious kindness his ab- 
sence, his taciturnity, and the un- 
easiness painted in his counte- 
nance, was Madeleine Tournon, 
an elderly woman, who had nurs- 
ed his mother when she died in 
bringing him into the world, and 
had been liis nurse from the day 
of his birth, till he no longer re. 
quired her attendance. But with 
her services did not finish his re. 
spect and affection for her, nor 
hers for him. Madeleine had been 
weil educated, and was respecta- 
bly born; buta thoughtless fa- 
ther, and a bad husband had re- 
duced her to a level with the low- 
est: and it was only in the ser- 
vice of the President des Exsars, 
that she had met with kindness, 
mingled with respect, and had 
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found her claims to compassion 
and attention, fully owned and 
gratified. Consequently she es- 
teemed the baron; and she Icved, 
nay, even adored his son; and 
when, in consequence of a severe 
complaint, Madeleine was confin- 
ed to her bed, and pronounced in- 
capable of ever’ rising from it 
again, she declared she felt her ca- 
lamity a blessing rather than a 
misfortune, because it ensured to 
her the pleasure of seeing her dear 
child Eugene des Exsars every 
day, as he made it a point of con- 
science to visit ber daily, in order 
to repay to her in some measure, 
her active services to his father, 
and her tender incessant care of 
his own childhood, 


It is not to be wondered at, 
therefore, that Madeleine should 
immediately perceive on the ex- 
pressive countenance of Eugene, 
some signs of the uneasiness that 
tormented him: and having ex- 
pressed her anxiety in terms con- 
genial to her warm ard affection- 
ate tvelings, it is also not to be 
wondered at that Eugene should 
feel more at ease, and more hap- 
py in her company, when he 
had once listened to her sooth- 
ings, than he did in the gay cir- 
cles of Paris. Consequently her 
humble roof, and solitary bed side 
had for him more attraction than 
geyer, richer scenes ; and while 
many a lovely heiress, many a 
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blooming maid sighed in secret 
for his absence, he was sitting by 
the couch of Madeleine, listening 
to her tales of other times, shift- 
ing her pillow for her, adminis- 
tering t oher her accustomed dose 
of tisane, or unfolding to her the 
most secret wishes of his heart, 
and describing the necessary qua- 
lifications in s weman, without 
which, he could never be happy 
in the married state. Madeleine 
listened, approved, wondered, fear- 


ed, and hoped with him: but she | 


always ended with cautioning 
him against allowing himself to 
form an attachment to any wo. 
man who would, in all probabili- 
ty, be absolutely disapproved of 
by his father. 


That, heassured her, should 
never be the case, as he thought 
himself incapable of cherishing a 
passion unwarranted by his fa- 
ther. When he was about retir- 
ing, Madeleine requested him not 
to visit her so early in the even- 
ing in future. He promised to 
comply, and soon after retired. 
He however forgot his promise, 
and the next day, having some- 
thing particular to say to her, he 
hurried to her house earlier than 


usual. She lived in a small cot- 


tage in the Champs Elisees : and 
as Eugene drew near, he sawa 
tall, slender woman, plainly, but 
neatly clad, her arms gracefully 
folded in a long black veil, which ! 








seemed put on to screen her from 
observation, but which, from its 
peculiarity, exposed her to it the 
more. But proceeding onward 
with a slow, dignified, and grace- 
ful motion, she seemed wholly 
unconsciods ef the attention she 
excited. ‘If her face equal her 
form, and if she be young,” tho’t 
he, “she isa beautiful creature, 
indeed ! I wonder who she is!’’ 
and he proceeded slowly to Ma- 
deleine’s cottage. Madeleine 
started, and blushed on seeing 
him, and reminded him rather an- 
grily, that he had broken his pro- 
mise. 


“ Tt is very trae,” replied he, 
‘“‘ but I beg your pardon, and will 
be more obedient to-morrow.” 
However, she was evidently dis- 
concerted, evidently chagrined : 
and when he arose to depart, tho’ 
earlier than usual, she did not of- 
fer todetain him. The next day 
he meant to keep his promise ex- 
actly: but his father had formed 
anengagement for him, whicl 
rendered it impossible ; and he 
found he must either give up see- 
ing Madeleine entirely, or go as 
early to her ashe had done the 
preceding evening : he therefore 
resolved torisk her displeasure, 
rather than hurt her feelings by 
not seeing her at all in the day; 
and accordingly he set off on his 
visit full an hour befere the aceus- 
tomed time. 
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He had nearly reached the 
gite, when he saw it epen, and 
the lady whom he had seen the 
day before, came out of it. Eu- 
gene immediately quickened his 
pace, in erder te come up with 
her, before her veil, which was, 
he saw, thrown back, should be 
pulled down again. He did so, 
and found that her beauty equalled 
that of her form. She appeared 
more than twenty, yet she was 
not eighteen ; but early sorrow, 
and circumstances painfully stimu- 
lating, had given an early matu- 
rity to her mind, and to her 
young features, the deeply mark- 
ed expression and character of ri- 
per years. Her cheek was pale as 
death, her features regular and 
eommanding, and her large dark 
eyes seemed dimmed by incessant 
grief. 


Eugene’s earnest, scrutinizing 
gaze confusing the incognito, she 
sought to draw down ;her veil, in. 
order to ceneeal her face from his 
view ; but in her confusion, in- 
stead of fulfilling her intention, 
she did the exa¢t contrary, and 
her veil fell to the ground, leav- 
ing her whole person, modestly 
clothed in a coarse, but white 
garment, exposed to his eager ad- 
msiration : nor could she help al- 
lowing him to stoop for her veil, 
and assist her in throwigg it over 
her shoulders : while a deep blush 
overspread her fine features, and a 


sort of pensive smile ,stole overt 
them as she she curtsied her 
thanks, and withdrew, which 
made her even more lovely in his 
eyesthan she had appeared be- 
fore ; and he stood gazing at her 
till she was out of sight, with his 





f 


hand on Madel}eine’s door, uncon- 
scious of every thing bnt the 
lovely vision before him. But 
when it was vanished, he recol- 
lected with rapture, not unmixed 
with surprise, that she had been 
visiting Madeleine, and he rash- 
ed into her apartment with a 
flushed cheek, and a beating 


heart. 
(To be continued.) 


a 
SD 


INVISIBLE SPECTATOR. 
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“ Te lash the vices of the age.” 





NuMBER (6. 


“ What is a modern man of faghion ? 

A man of taste and dissipation ; 

A busy man witheut employment, 

Who squanders all lis time aud trea- 
sures 

On empty joys, and tartless pleasures 

Visits, attendants, and zttention, 

And courtly arts, too lew to mention. 

In sleep, and dress, art, sport, and 
play, ie 

He throws his worthless life away ;. 

‘Has no opinion of his own, 

But takes -rom leading beaux the ton: 

With a disdainful smile or frown, 

He on the rif-raf crowd looks down : 








The world polite, his friends and he, 
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And all the rest, arc—nobody ! 


Taught bythe geat his smiles to sell, 
And how to write, and how to speil ; 
The great his oracles be makes, 
Copies their vices and mistakes, 
Custom pursu’s, his only rule, 


And lives an ape, and dies a—fool !”” 


«“ AFTER procuring hat, petti- 
coat-great-coat, (or side-pocket- 
surtout, just as you think proper) 
torpedo, or barrow-back boots, and 
other cut-dashes, think seriously 
of the finishing article to com- 
plete the costume of a gentleman 
—I mean a cane, with a gold 
| brass] head; this is of more con- 
sequence than those who do not 
lead the ton, are well aware of. 
It is impossible to descrite the 
size and figure of the cane, for the 
different gseasons. Speaking ge- 
nerully, however, the more curves 
and crags, the better, because 


straicht, plain ares are common ; - 


therefwre not esteemed equal in 
beauty to the serpentine, or ma- 
ny knotted thorn. If, however, 
you take a fancy to a large black 
‘thorn, instead of a whisking ra- 


tan, it will answer fall as well, 


provided always, and it is hereby 
to be understood, that in no plaee 
it exceeds in the grasp of the 
hand. 


I have dwelt thus fully upon 
the cane, and insist particularly 
upon its use. Lord Chesterfield, 
or-somebody else, mentions the 
dropping and picking it up, as in- 


ij convenient toa man wearing @ 
sword; by which it seems, that 
even with a sword, it was a ne- 
cessary pert of a gentleman’s 
equipment; from which we may 
infer, that it is more particularly 
so in this country, where a sword 
is not a necessary appendage to the 
gentleman of the ton. 


But as some who are not in full 
faith with the fashion-mongers 
of the day, are foolishly quibbling 
about the reason or use of a thing 
till its fashion, and consequently 
its usefulness, are no _ longer 
kr.own, or become so common as 
| not to distinguish the real gentle- 
man from the mechanic, or any 


just hint at some of its more ap- 
parent uses. 


Its first use is to adorn the per- 
son in a variety of ,situations, too 
numerous to mention at present. 
I will, however, state some few 
‘ of its movements and positions # 
,, such as cutting horizontal and 
i other circles and semi-circles, by 
way of prelude, The guard is 
'! performed by crossing the left 
| arm by its centre, so as to form 











right angles, or a horizontal cress. 
| The brace is a very brisk motion 
| of the cane from the guard, per- 

forming a semi-circle, which con- 
( cludes under the left arm-pit.— 
| Note :—this is a very difficult mo- 
tion, in which none but teal 


s¢ full-bloeds” can ever excel. 








| 


other of the vulgar throng, I will | 
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Its perpensieular motions are 
chiefly confined to places of pub- 
lic worship, where they have 
great effect in various important 
situations ; the mest important 
of which consists in plaeing the 
gutter end upon the seat, while 
the other is playing aboat the 
whiskers, chin, opening tle lips, 
and insecting itself between the 
teeth, where it may be held, as 
puppies often hold a bone, in the 
act of gnawing it. This, if well 
performed, adds much to the ra- 
tional amusement of the congre- 
gation, rendering the entertain- 
ment more various, and deducting 
from the tedium of a dull, lifeless 
sermon. 


The oblique motions are chiefly | 


for the attention of the ladies, and 
sometimes produce: a wonderful 
effect ; as by entangling a mus- 
lin dress, by the gutter end of the 
stick, you may have an opportu- 
nity of apologizing in a truly fa- 
miliar and fashionable manner, 
which must convince any lady 
of his politeness, whom she might 
otherwise have considered a 
blockhead. Its use in walking, is 
not less worthy of notice. By 
bringing it to the brace, witha 
broad swing on a narrow pave- 
ment, you may have an oppor- 
tunity of showing your creden-. 
tials asa gentleman, by slightly 
tapping the face and shoulders of 
the vulgar, which you may mect 


= 








in various circumambulations 
about the city, and if well per- 
formed, will not fai! to produce 
the happiest effects. It serves to 
convince the clowns of your tho- 
rough standing in society, and 
shows that sort of superiority 
which is necessary to maintain a 
& proper consequence, 


When you are about to. meet 
a gentleman equal to yourself in 
politeness, be sure to drum on the 
right beot, in the manner of an 
alarm bell; this mysterious and 
useful motion, is of equal impor- 
tamce with the sign, grip, and 
pass-word, among the brethren of 
the masonic order, and will pro. | 
cure you as certain a reception, 
upon equal terms of rank and 
gentility. Some have mentioned 
its use in teaching the ill-bred and 
refractory their inferiority. This 
I hope will seldom prove a neces- 
sary movement. Atall events, 
be careful not to let the discipline 
exceed the rules of prudence, as 
peradventure some might be in. 
clined to think they might have 
too much even of a good thing ; 
and lest this may even now’be 
the case with the readei, I shall 
break off in the middle, and bid 
adieu to the subject.” 


«“P,S. Another of canes or 
eudgels, as the case may be, is te 
keep the hands in employment ; 
which might otherwise be roving 
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into awkward postures, and |! 


thrasting themselves into various 
crannies and apertures, contrary 
to the best approved customs of 
the moderns. It is also a.source 
of musical entertuinment—for by 
dragging it horizontally in contact 
with an apright fence, it will pro- 
duce musical sounds, not less en- 
chanting than the tones of a saw, 
produced by the operation of a 
file.” 


I sha}l conelude this number 
witha letter from my friend, Mr. 
Plume, who, in my opinion, has 
drawnra very just and true picture 
of a fopee, or drawing-room beau; 
He was perfum’d like a mil'inc?, 
And ‘twizt his fazer and thumb, he 

held 
A powncet-box, 


He gave his nose.” 


which, ever and anon, 


Dzan Srzc, 

Having sometime figured in 
this envied character, (a draw- 
ing-room beau) I shall, for the be- 
nefit of future candidates, detail 
the qualifications necessary to ac- 
quire and support it. 


Procure your coats of St. John, 
hatsof Truman (or Pierre, as tine 
whim may serve) aad boots of 
Benton. Let no occupation inter- 
fere with your morning visits ; 
be seen seldom in the company of 
men ; often as possible with fa- 


shionable females, and pass no laa. 
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s'reets, without joining her, how. 

ever urgent your other business. 

Never smoke! and shun convi- 

vial associations, for if you are 
known to belong toa club, all cha- 
racter in the drawing-room. is 
gone forever, had you the quali- 
ties of the most renowned fop ; 
if nature has given you a tolera- 

ble good memory, employ it in re- 
taining accurately the figures of 
the various dances m use. This 

last is a certain way of rising into 
consequence, and if pursued with 
assiduity and perseverance, will, 
in the course of a few years lead 
to preferment, possibly to the post 
of Manager of the Assemblics. If 
; -ndowed with fancy and 
eloquence, descant upon the wea- 
ther, the shape of a coat, or figure 
ofafan: if stupid, declare it too 

d—d trouble:ome to talk. Lounge 
in all companies upon chairs and 
sofas ; when spoken to, answer 
concisely, and with a careless 
shrug, and you will pass current 
fora wit : probatum est! But, 
should there unfortunately be a 
piece of literature in your compo- 
sition, conceal it with the most. 
extreme caution. I knew a first- 
rate beau degraded by a classical 

quotation, In a word, if you 
wish to shine, follow the rules! 

have prescribed, and industrious- 

ly drive from your brain every 








lurking trace of those deadly ene- 
mies to distinction in the gay and 


dy of your acquaintance im the W{ fashionable circles, which are 
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knewn by the terms—informa- 
tion, and eemmon-sense. 
Puiro-Piume, 


Ishall make no remarks on 
thi:, only that he might lave 
made some ovservations upon the 
tie of his cravat, or the set of his 
breast-pin on his vest. I know 
of a young man, who occupies 
(by proxy, that is—for eertainly no 
gentleman would so degrade him- 
self) at least two hours each day 
before his mirror, in tying his 
eravatee, (ag Miss Jolly terms 
them) and an¢ther to brush his 
hatee, coatee, bootees, &e. &c. 

T. P, 


GLOD 
Ror the Weekly Visitor. 


I, does not appear that any of 
the heathens had just ideas of vir- 
tue, or trae moral goodmess, as ex- 
isting inmen. Humility, repent- 
ance, forgiveness of injuries, lov- 
ing our enemies, appear not to 
have entered into their ideas of a 
good man. Socrates is common- 
ly selected from amongst the hea- 
then philosophers as the best and 
most likely to be a saint ; but it 
is generally granted that he al- 
lowed of unmatural lust, and lived 
in it himself. 


Plato was a temporiser in reli- 
gion, and Cicero a vain, glorious 
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celebrated ancient philosophers, 


appears by his writings, or other- 
wise, to have possessed that sense 
of sin and repentance which, ac- 
cerding to the scriptures, is so es. 
sential to the character of a good 
man, Aad if they had just ideas 
of moral goodriess in men, we 
may be sure they had not just 
ideas of it in God, and of those 
perfections which censtitute the 
glory of his eharacter. It is said 
many of the heathens worship- 
ped the Sun, as God, and thus 
were led to the practice of virtue : 
but this is only conjecture, for 
neither does it appear that any 
ascribed to the Sun “ the power, 
wisdom, goodness, holiness, jus- 
tice, and grace of the true God,” 
and loved and worshipped it in 
this view. A person who should 
describe such attributes to the 
Sun,and should have loved and 
worshipped it on account of these 
attributes, would be a friend to 
true virtue, and lead a life of true 
holiness—would therefore be a 
true penitent, as well as a moral 
man—would express his ideas cor- 
respondently to the forementioned 
moral attributes, which he as- 
cribes to the Sun.—But such a 
heathen has not appeared. 


Thus ignoranee may be said to 
be an unhappy cause of adversi- 
ty ; thousands live in a wretched 
ignorance of their state and con- 


ereature ; and not one of all the { dition, and thereby are led to pur- 
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sue life on the worst of princi- 
ples ¢ without the dictates of right 
reason, they seek nought but the 
exercise of their animal powers, 


and the indulsence of their ani- 


ma! passions; this exhibiting man | 


as mere, uncultivated nature, 


Leaving the ancient heathens, 
were we to endeavour to trace the 
origin of the native Americans, 
we might find ourse! ves surround 
ed by mazes which wouid in- 
crease in their windings, until, 
like in the pursuit of a finished 
circle, we found neither com- 
mencement norend. As to their 
various tribes and history, philo- 
sophy is lame, and canonly spend 
itself in fruitless speculations. 
None, however, will deny their 
being the subjeets of grace and 
salvation. The gospel sent and 
preached among them, is able to 


temper and mould even the sa- 


vage mind. Instead of those an- 
gry and malignant passions which 
ruffle the whole system, and vent 
themselves in the blood of their 
fellows, the joyful tidings of mer- 
ey and of life introduces peace in- 
to their souls, and their lives be- 
¢ome changed into benevolence 


and civility. 


These, and like reflexions arise 
into my mind, upon viewing a 
late association, established in this 
eity, under the name of the 
«“ New-York Assistant Junior 


Missionary Society,” composed | 








altogether of young men, wh® 


have blended their efforts in the 
oollection of a fund, annually pla- 
ced in the hands ofthe directors 
of the N. Y. Missionary Society, 
to be applied to the spread of the 
gospel among our Indian neigh- 
beurs. The concerng of this asso- 
ciation are conducted with pro- 
priety ard decency attheir month- 
ly meetings ; and bids fair to be- 
come a respectable and useful 
band of praiseworthy efforts, to 
the best of purposes. The socie- 
ty at present is yet in its infant 
state,and presents a favourable 
opportunity to the virtuous and 
pious youth of our city, for the 


exercise of their benevolence and 
generosity. 
Gera. 


For the Weekly Visiter. 
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DEATH. 


De apprehensionand thought 
of Death, should produce a pecu- 
liar pleasantness in the minds of 
christians. They are introduced 
by it to an innumerable company 
of angels, to the spirits of the just 
made perfect,—to the delightful 
residence of mount Sion, to the 
heavenly sanctuary, and to the 
blessed vision of God. They are 
delivered from a body of sin, which 


‘continually causes them to err ;— 


from a world of sorrow, and trials; 
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and from a host of foes, ever anx- 
ious to distract and destroy them. 


The soul of a christian is impris- 
ened,—bound in chains of ignor- 
ance and weakness, and kept in 
confinement by numberless hin- 
drances to enjoyment ; but by 
death it becomes possessed of li- 
What new 
sensation!—what unknown joy 
and rapture must now be expe- 
rienced !—it encreases,—it rises— 
it enlarges—the rapture is incon- 
eeivable to the mind.—They who 
remain, weep over the body,— 
while like a bird, let free from the 


berty and freedom. 


_eage, the soul soars aloft on high 


to heaven.— 


Cold death my heart invades, my life 


doth fly— 

O Chiist, my everlasting life, draws 
nigh ! 

Why grievest thou, my soul, within my 
breast ? 

Thine angel’s come to lead the to thy 
rest. 

Quit cheerfully this drooping house of 
clay, 

God will restore it in th’ appointed 

’ day. 

Hast sinn’d? I knowit, let not that be 

urg’d 


Fou Christ thy sins with his own blood 
has purg'd; 

Is Death affrighting ? true, but yet 
withal 

Consider, Christ, thro death, to life 
doth all ; 

He triumphs over Satan, sin and death, 

Therefore with joy resignthy dying 
breath. 


GERA. 








VARIETY. 


DIA» 

“‘ Well, Blarney,” said his mas- 
ter to him when he had returned, 
‘“ did you find the gentleman out? 
— Yes, Sir,” replied he, “ by 
my shoul did I.” “So; and what 
did he say?” “ Say! the gentle. 
man say! may I never touch ano- 
drep of the creature, if he saida 
word te me, or I to him !?— 
“ Well, but what did you go for 
then ? did not you tell me that 
you found him out ?” “ Out! yes 
to be sure, I did—and how could 
I speak to him ‘when he was’nt 
in the way, now !” 


we ee, 


During the representation of 
the play ef Macbeth, an_ inci- 
dent occured which totally discon. 
certed allthe gravity of the Tra- 
gic Muse. In the banquet scene, 


-Banquo’s murderer was by some 


accident missing, and the buisi- 
ness of the drama was threatened 
with suspension, when inthe ex- 
igency ofthe moment, an ignor- 
ant candle-snuffer was pushed for- 
ward to tell the horrid tale :—on 
seeing him, Macbeth, who had 
been motionless with confusion 
and embarrassment, burst from 
his state of torpor, and exclaimed, 


} There is blood on thy face !—« Is 


there by G—,” cried the astonish, 
ed clown, and clapping his hand 
to his cheek, with a mixture of 
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anger and alarm, continued,‘ then | 


that d—~’d blunt razor has eut 
me agin,” 


—— 


Camden, in his remains tells a 
stery of a friar, who, preaching in 
the country, espied a poor woman 
whispering tv another who sat in 
the samc pew, at which the friar 


womsa in the best hoo 
W iereat the woman, angry at 


earch rung again, “ Marry, Sir, 
be hrew his heart that babbles 
most; for I have but whispered 
my neighbour fora moment, and 
thou hast been babbling at this 


place a good large hour.” 


As a press-gange during the late 
war, were patrolling round Smith 
field, they laid hold of a man tole- 
rably well-dressed, who pleaded 
that being a gentleman, he was 
not liable to be impressed. “* Haul 





him along!” cries one of the gang; 
*heis the very man we want: 
we press a dam’d nomber of black- 
guards, and are cursedly at a loss 
for a gentleman to teach them 
g20d-manners. 


== 


A clergyman, preaching a ser- 


being enraged, exclaimed, “ Peace, Hed ee ; 
babsier, 1 command thee, thou I Py ae ey ae vite Bong 
qj, Way, you may put him in my. 


es 
—-s 


was extremely high in his pane- 
gyric, and spoke ef him as far ex- 
celling every saint inthe calendar. 
| He took a view of the celestial 
hierarehy, but in vain, he could 
not assign to his saint a place wor 
| thy so many virtues as he posses. 
sed; every sentence ended thug 
“where then can we place this 
great patriarch 2?’ One of the con- 
| gregation, tired at last of. the repe- 








' pew.” 


I 


the reproof, cried out till the :, 


one ee 


An officer of a3 disbanded regi. 
ment, applying to the paymaster 
of the forces for his arrears, told 

| him he was in the most extreme. 
want. The treasurer, seeing him 

of a jovial and ruddy aspect, 
told him that his countenance 
belied his complaint. For 
heaven’s sake my lord,’’ said the 
officer, “do not mistake; the 
visage you see is not mine, but 
my landlady’s for she has fed 
me on credit this twelvemonth.” 


———a 
Auburn, (Cayuga co.) Jan. 28. 


Disrressrinc CarastRopuE. 


Mr. Bangs, a merchant, and 
Mr. Hopkins his brother-in-law, 
were lately drowned in the Cay- 
uga Lake, by the sinking of s 








ynon on some particular patriarch, |; 


Durham boat, which was too 





‘ 




























_ of wheat on beard. 
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heavy laden, having 600 bushels 
They were 
going to Myndere’s mills, but fin- 
ding that the ice prevented their 
progress, they indisereetly torn- 
ed the head of the boat direct to 
the western shore, from which 
they were about halfa mile dis- 
tant ; and the lake being some 
what rough, and the boat heavy 
laden, she soon filled. If any 
thing could add to the distress of 
this accident, it was the shocking 
inhumanity of a wretched set of 
cowards, who securely stood on 
shore with boats ready for two 
kours, to see first Mr. Hopkins 
drown in attempting to land, and 
next Mr, Bangs fellintothe water 
through cold and fatigue after re. 
péatedly crying to them, in the 
naine of God for assistance, and 
holding by the mast, which was 
four feet out ofthe water as long 
as he had strength. The remain- 
ing persons on bvard (the son of 


general Tillitson) saved himself by | 


lashing his body to the mast, 
which he somehow performed 
when his strength had almost 
failed him. From this situation 
he was at last taken, in a lifeless 
state, but soon recovered. Those 
who are acquainted with the 
Cayuga Lake, know that there 
is little danger in crossing itat the 
worst of times in the flat-bottomed 
boats usual on its borders. 








Ertract of a letter from Yorkville 
( S.C.) dated the 30th ult. to the 
editor. 


“A very singular circumstance 


| took place about five miles from 


the village, on the night between 
the 15th atd 16th inst- whieh is 
thus reported. A crib containing 
a considerable quantity of corn 
was set on fire,and when discover- 
ed, early in the morning of the 
16th, continued to burn vigorous- 
iy. Assistance was soon coilected, 
and the fire got under, when 
there was discovered the bones of 
a hamen creature, which sppear- 
ed to have been placed on the top 
of the corn, and the crib set on 
fire, to prevent a discovery. 


There isno person missing in 
the setilement—the supposition 
is, that it is some stranger, who 


has been robbed, and then murder- 


ed. 
Charlest. C. Gat. 


—— 


An honest tar being ata qua- 
kers meeting, heard the friend 
that was holding forth, speak with 
great vehemence against the il! 
consequence of giving the lie in 
conversation ; and therefore dd- 
vising that, when any man told 
atale not consistent with treth 
or probability, the hearer should 
only cry “ Twang !” which could 


| not irritate p eople to passions, like 
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the lie. Afterwards he digressed 
into the story of the miracle of 
five thousand being fed with five 
loaves of bread, &c. he then told 
them that they were not such 
loaves as those used now-a-days, 
but wereas bigas mountains ; at 
which the tar uttered with a loud 
voice—“* Twang !”—<<« What,’ 
says the Quaker, ‘ dost thou think 
I lie, friend ?”,—** No,” says Jack, 
“ but I am thinking how big the 
ovens were that baked them.” 


a 


Such an uninterrupted fall of snow 
as has been experienced during the 
preceding week, has seldom been wit- 
nesscdintuiscity. ‘Tothis cause may 
be attributed the neglect evinced on 
our part, in not presenting cur bills 
to the majority of our subscribers. The 
case, however, demands, and shall 
have early attention. 


—_—— 


ERRATA. 

Ta the fi st part of the piece entitled 
—Contemplations—191st page, third 
line from the bottom, after the word 
depart, insert with, so as to read, thus 
to depart with asoul, &c—In the se- 
cond part, one hundred and @ghth 
page, first co'umn, twenty-first line, 
from the top, instead of the,read, thy 


’ salvation. 


Gulieimus shall receive due atten- 


tion. 





—_—-— ; 





MARRIED, 


On Thursday evening the glist ult 
by the rev. Dr Romine, Mr. Lewis St. 


John, to Miss Phebe Eldredge, ali of 
this city. 


On Wednesday evening, thezoth ult 
by the rev. Wm Parkinson, Mr. Henry. 
Jehnson, to Miss Rebecca Wharton, 
both of this city. , 


On Saturday evening last, by the rev 
Dr, Millar, Peter Wing, to Miss Mary 
Johnson. 


By the rev. Mr Benedict, Dr. Moses 
Holbrook, to Miss Maria Prentiss, of 


Boston. 


On Tuesday evening last by the rev. 
Mr. Smith, Mr. Noah Bartlett, to che 
amiable Miss Elvira Knapp, daughter 
of Mr. Abraham Knapp, of this city. 


DIED. 


On Menday morning, after a lirger- 
ing illotss, Mr. Peter Brinkerhcff, mer- 
chant, of this city, aged 35 years. 


On Tuesday, after a lingering ill- 
ness, J4r. William H. Domnainick. 


On the Ist inst. at Hempstead Plains 
L.I. after a short illness, Jr. Charies 
Crommelin, formerly a_ respectable 
merchant of this city, at the advanced 
age of go years 


On Friday morning the first insti af. 
ter a severe illneas of eleven days, J/r. 
John B. Desdoity, aged fifty-one years. 





FOR SALE, ’ 
An elegant Boox-Casz, together 
with a superb edition of Shaks. - 


peare’s plays. aa 
Enquire at this office. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. 


CONTEMPLATIONS. 


(CONCLURED.) 


Pause here, my soul! wonder at, 
and adore 

The amazing love that in thy saviour’s 
bosom reigns : 

Learn here the nature of thy crimes, 

The importance of thyself here learn ; 

Learn here the wisdom infinite, 

The goodness unparallell’d, the justice 

Unequall’d, and the sovereign mercies 
of thy God. 

Amazing justice ! love unbounded ! 


Unbounded love ! hail, glorious plant, 


first born of light! 

Hail, glorious inhabitant of heaven’s 
blissful abodes ! 

There first it luxuriant grew, 

Next here appear’d, but grew not 
long-- 

Sin’s chilling blast soon nipt its bud ; 

It wither’d, fellto the ground, and 
died— 

But all died not! Oh, transporting 
tho’t ! 

Source of unutterable joy! all died 
not ; 

But to heaven soon its root was rais’d, 

Where, transplanted, now it grows, 





’ 





And sheds its dew-drops on the sons 


of men. 

Oh, might it inspire this heart, this 
tongue, 

These lips, this life, with holy adora- 
tion. 


What tho’ by infidels call’d bigot ? 

Nam’d by the world a fool—what tho? 

Hundreds should despise, and num- 
bers , 

Delirium or enthusiasm name ; 

Yet religion, sweet, full-joy’d religion 

Shall forever henceforth be my theme. 

Fill’d with its comforts, my soul shall 
rejoice, 


Tho’ parents and relations me all ° 


should disown, 

Tho’ friends forsake, and know me no 
more— 

Yet with it, one whois fill’d with 
true friendship 

Undeprivedly, my soul shall possess. 

In life he is my protector; in death 
my supporter ; 

In eternity my all and in all— 

With these prospects in view, my soul 
will rejoice, 

And readily obey my captain’ s loud 
call. 

Cloth’d in his armour, him undaunt- 
edly I follow, 

And bravely encounter the grand foes 
of my soul ; 

Tho’ sore may be the combat, yet sure 
is the victory, 

Glorious the triumph, and great the 
reward. 


TESTIS. 


a ae 
For the Weékly Visitor. 


The Grey Mare. 
WHEN Phebus gangs to Thetis’ 


lap, 
An’ country jockies to their nap, 
Thew I! gaed out, and tock a stap; 
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*T ween aught and nine, 

As dew lay onilk’ clover tap, 

' An’ glitter’d fine. 


Calm was the night, the sky was clear, 


I went to sce a crony near, 
Out thro’ the braes where grows the 
brier, 
Ar’ bitter slacs, 
Again I wadna hae sic fear 
For a’ my clacs ! 


For hard on by a water-side, 
Where streams wi’ gentle murmurs 
glid eC, 
I tho’t 2 wee while theré to bide, 
To study nature, 
While day his cheerfu’ face did hide 
From ilka’ creature. 
6 
Scarce weel thare had I sitten down, 
On casting o’ my e’en arown’, 
I maist had fa’n into a swoon, 
For thare I saw 
A lady drest in coat and gown 
As white as snaw. - 


I gaz’d at her wi’ dread an’ awe, 

I first resolv’d to ruin awa’; 

But then J tho’t that I would fa’ 
When in sic haste, 

An’ might be torn in pieces sma’ 
By that same ghuist. 


} trembling rase frae whare I sat, 
I inade a bow, pu’d aff my hat, 
S.ad, Madam, trouth you’re in the 
fawt 
In coming here ; 
But what I think you wad be at, 
Is me to fear. 


But faith I'm nae sae easy frichtit, 
Altho’ that here we baith are mehtit. 
For any de’il I'll bide the fight o’t, 

TI winna flee ;” 
Yet tho’ I made sac very light o't. 


Itcll’d a lee 


1 





, ew 





— eens 
Now whatto do I hardly ken’d,; 
My hair like birses stands on end, 





An’ legs like soup!e willows bend, 
I’swat right fair, 

That gudeness now wad for her send; 
That was my pray’r. 


Sine I took courage this to spear, 
What i’ the world brings ye here? 
Tell gif it be for hidden gear 
Ye canna’ rest ? 
Say whare it lies, I vow an’ swear 
I'll look the nest. 


Whare come ye frac? speak out an? 
tell ; 
Are ye some spirit sent frae hell, 
What’s lone been station’d here to 
dwell, 
About this wa’s ? 
Or hae ye murther’d been yoursct? 
Come, tcll the cause ?” 
Then nearer han’ I saw her sterr, 
Whilk ay the mair encreas‘d my fear ; 
Now ane an’ a’ will think it queer, 
When I declare; 
*T was nathing but the laifd’s grey 
mare _ 
Was tcther’d there, 


—_— 


EPITAPH 
Here lies I, 
> Soe Cues 
Poor Jim Spy— 
Reader, if you cannot cry, 
Do, I pray you, heave a sigh. 


CATO. 
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